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dejection so affected her, that, in spite of that
brave heart of hers, she could not refrain from
shedding tears; and yet, so far as she was able,
she took good care I should not see them. While
I was thus terribly afflicted, I beheld the figure
of a man enter my chamber, twisted in his body
into the form of a capital S. He raised a lament-
able, doleful voice, like one who announces their
last hour to men condemned to die upon the
scaffold, and spoke these words: "O Benvenuto!
your statue is spoiled, and there is no hope what-
ever of saving it." No sooner had I heard the
shriek of that wretch than I gave a howl which
might have been heard from the sphere of flame.
Jumping from my bed, I seized my clothes and
began to dress. The maids, and my lad, and
every one who came around to help me, got kicks
or blows of the fist, while I kept crying out in
lamentation: "Ah! traitors! enviers! This is an
act of treason, done by malice prepense! But I
swear by God that I will sift it to the bottom,
and before I die will leave such witness to the
world of what I can do as shall make a score of
mortals marvel."

When I had got my clothes on, I strode with
soul bent on mischief toward the workshop;
there I beheld the men, whom I had left ere-
while in such high spirits, standing stupefied
and downcast. I began at once and spoke: "Up
with you! Attend to me! Since you have not